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JFretJevicfe  tfje  ffireat. 

The  soldier  is  an  automaton,  a  puppet  on  wires;  —  all  his  move¬ 
ment  are  dependant ;  he  has  never  learned  to  walk  alone ;  he  has 
no  vision  beyond  eyes  right,  left,  and  front  ; •—  he  would  march  till 
doomsday,  unless  commanded  to  halt;  and  maintain  everlastingly 
the  same  poker  like  position,  if  the  word  were  not  given  him  to 
stand  at  ease.  ’Tis  a  breach  of  discipline  to  reply;  to  think,  is  to 
disobey  orders ;  silence  is  contumacy ;  a  look  is  insubordination. — 
He  goes  forth  to  kill,  (at  a  great  rate ! )  and  be  killed  at  a  small 
rate  per  diem ;  he  charges  the  enemy  much,  but  his  country  little ; 
he  carries  into  battle  a  heart  of  oak,  and  out  of  it  a  timber  toe  ! 

Adelbert  is  so  much  of  a  citizen,  and  so  little  of  a  soldier,  that  he 
expostulates  with  his  Colonel,  a  beardless  boy— a  stripling  hero; 
one  of  those  “children  in  arms”  who  treat  the  veteran  like  a  serf 
and  a  slave.  His  back,  though  never  peppered  with  shot,  is  now 
threatened  to  be  salted  with  the  cat-o’-nine-tails  ;  and  the  drummer 
is  about  to  pay  him  off  old  scores  with  new  ones;  when  he  breaks 
prison,  escapes,  and  becomes  a  deserter. 

Arriving  at  the  borders  of  the  Black  Forest,  on  his  way  to  the 
Austrian  camp,  he  demands  entertainment  at  a  miserable  inn,  and 
house-room  for  the  night  for  himself  and  knapsack.  His  poverty 
draws  forth  a  gruff  negative  from  Morosco,  the  landlord,  who  sweetens 
his  refusal  by  recommending  him  to  a  market-town  some  seven 
leagues  off.  But  hunger,  if  it  can  break  stone  walls,  is  not  to  be 
kept  outside  by  a  crazy  wooden  door;  and  so  vigorously  does  the  sol¬ 
dier  apply  his  foot  to  it,  that  Morosco  prudently  raises  the  latch. — 
Having  regaled  himself  with  three  flasks  of  brandy,  he  is  about  to 
retire  to  his  chamber,  when  he  is  reminded  by  Rosalie,  a  young 
lass  who  has  hitherto  watched  him  with  peculiar  solicitude,  that  he 
has  left  his  pistols  behind  him.  She  next  secretly  whispers  him  not 
to  go  to  bed.  At  this  moment,  a  voice  is  heard  hallooing  and  de¬ 
manding  admission.  A  purse  of  gold  is  thrown  in  at  the  window,  as 
an  earnest  of  prompt  payment ;  fresh  fuel  is  heaped  upon  the  fire; 
the  faggots  make  a  cheerful  blaze ;  and  in  marches  a  military-look¬ 
ing  veteran,  in  a  splendid  hunting-dress.  There  is  but  one  spare 
bed  in  the  house  ; — this  Adelbert  is  desired  to  relinquish  in  conside- 
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ration  of  a  proffered  ducat  from  the  landlord,  who,  though  he  could 
lind  hardly  a  stale  crust  for  the  famishing  man-of-war,  conjures 
up  cold  fowl  and  Rhenish  wine  for  the  liberal  stranger.  Adelbert 
proposes  that  they  shall  share  mutually  the  warm  bed  and  the  cold 
supper;  which  being  agreed  upon,  both  parties  sit  down  to  their  en¬ 
tertainment  with  keen  appetites.  The  soldier  pledges  Frederick  the 
Great,  wishing  him  good  advisers.  This  is  an  introduction  to  his 
own  history,  with  which  the  unknown  guest  soon  becomes  particu¬ 
larly  well  acquainted.  His  majesty  comes  in  for  an  occasional  wig¬ 
ging.  But  legislation  flags  over  empty  decanters.  Adelbert  calls  for 
a  parting  flask;  and  the  hostess,  willing  to  gratify  him,  brings  forth 
a  poisoned  bottle,  the  last  of  a  deadly  bin  that  had  sent  many  an  un¬ 
wary  bibber  to  his  long  sleep.  The  travellers  are  now  ascending  to 
their  chamber,  and  the  old  huntsman,  in  order  to  indulge  himself 
with  a  comfortable  sip  in  bed,  is  the  bottle-holder.  Having  some¬ 
thing  of  touch-wood  in  his  ancient  composition,  he  attempts  to 
snatch  a  kiss  of  Rosalie.  In  the  struggle,  she  purposely  dashes  the 
bottle  from  his  hand,  and  the  base  design  is  happily  frustrated. 

From  a  paper  placed  in  the  candlestick  by  their  guardian  con¬ 
ductress,  the  guests  discover  themselves  to  be  in  very  suspicious 
quarters.  Adelbert,  however,  hits  on  a  plan  for  their  preservation . — 
Opening  the  chamber-door,  and  looking-down  stairs,  he  beholds 
thirty  well-armed,  ferocious,  desperadoes,  (a  family  party!)  ready 
to  despatch  them.  The  stair-case  is  narrow,  and  will  admit  but  one 
at  a  time.  The  stranger  is  placed  outside  the  door  at  the  stair-head, 
while  the  soldier  keeps  seutry  near  the  door,  which  he  contrives 
shall  yield  to  each  robber’s  partial  entrance;  and  just  as  he  peeps 
in,  a  well-directed  dagger  shall  strike  him  to  the  heart— his  compa¬ 
nion  in  danger  preventing  the  dead  rascal  from  tumbling  down 
stairs,  and  alarming  the  gang.  The  stratagem  succeeds  :  four  inter¬ 
lopers  successively  fall ;  but  the  fifth,  being  of  more  than  ordinary 
bulk,  resists  the  efforts  of  the  dapper  old  sentinel,  and  his  huge  car¬ 
cass  rolls  heavily  down  the  stairs.  The  robbers  are  alarmed  ;  and, 
as  guilt  is  ever  a  coward,  they  fly  pell-mell  into  the  Black  Forest, 
dispersed  and  despairing. 

Escaped  from  their  peril,  Adelbert  and  his  fellow-traveller  arrive 
at  the  suburbs  of  Berlin.  Here  they  part ;  the  deserter  (after  whom 
a  company  of  soldiers  are  in  active  search)  must  hasten  back  to  his 
secret  quarters— the  stranger’s  journey  is  onward  to  the  imperial 
city.  But  gratitude  for  past  deliverance  is  due  to  the  poor  wan 
derer,  to  whom  the  huntsman  gives  a  ring,  the  presentation  of  which 
to  the  prime  minister,  De  Reuter,  will,  in  all  difficulties,  ensure  him 
protection.  This  passport  to  favour  is  soon  needed  :  he  is  arrested. 
Rosalie,  who  has  followed  his  fortunes,  waits  upon  the  great  man 
with  a  petition,  and  commits  an  unpardonable  blunder,  by  taking 
Van  Groat,  the  king’s  pragmatical  whipper-in,  for  the  magnifico  in 


Cast  of  tlje  Characters, 

An  performed  at  the  Metropolitan  Minor  Theatres. 


Frederick  the  Great 
De  Reuter  {Prime  Minister)  -  - 

Adelbert  Shnoutsbard  {a  Deser-  i 
ter) 

Mo  rose o  ( an  Innkeeper,  in  league  i 
with  Randitti)  -  -  .  .  -  j 

Barratto  f 

Rot  mar  ^  ( Banditti )  l 

Williber  L  J 

Van  Groat  {Whipper-in  to  the\ 

King)  -  .  .  .  . ; 

Officer  of  the  Guard  -  -  . 

Wertheim  f  t 

Hautman  <  ( Soldiers )  l 

Hans  la  us  [_ 


Cobourg. 

Mr.  H.  Beverly 
Mr.  Hale 

Mr.  T.  1\  Cooke 

Mr.  Bradley 

Mr.  Tomkins 
Mr.  Auld 
Mr.  Wolf 

Mr.  Sloman 

Mr.  Cordell 


Pavilion. 
Mr.  Baker 
Mr.  Carles 

Mr.  Farrell 

Mr.  Harding 

Mr.  Stirling 
Mr  Maynard 
Mr.  Linch 

Mr.  Wyatt 

Mr.  Wilson 


Mr.  T. Blanchard  Mr.  H.  I.  Lewis 
Mr.  Wolf  Mr.  Linch 

Mr.  Tomkins  Mr.  Stirling 


Martha  ( Morosco's  Wife)  -  -  Mrs.  Weston  Mrs.  Saker 

Rosalie  {her  Servant)  -  -  -  Miss  Watson  Miss  Webb 

Officers,  Soldiers,  Robbers,  Attendants,  fyc. 


Scene — Prussia. 


Costume. 


FREDERICK  THE  GREAT.— First  dress :  A  hunting  suit.  Se¬ 
cond  dress :  Old-tashioned  blue  regimental  coat— leather  breeches _ 

jack-boots  —  small  leather  cap  —  black  stock  —  gauntlets,  belt,  and 
sword.  Third  dress:  Full-dress  military  suit— cocked  hat,  &c. 

DE  REUTER.— Old-fashioned  court  dress. 

ADELBERT  SHNOUTSBARD.  — First  dress:  Prussian  Hussar 
uniform.  Second  dress:  White  jacket,  trousers,  and  Polish  cap. 

MOROSCO.  — Black  and  yellow  doublet— red  waistcoat— French 
blue  clocked  stockings. 

BANDITTI  — Dark-coloured  jerkins,  cloaks,  and  large  hats. 

VAN  GROAT.  —  Dark-green  doublet- green  vest  and  pantaloons 
— Hessian  boots— hand- whip. 

OFFICER  OF  THE  GUARDS.  —  Prussian  Captain’s  uniform, 
sword,  &c. 

MARTHA. — Black  boddice — red  petticoat — white  apron. 

ROSALIE.— Pink  boddice-drab  petticoat— white  apron. 


REMARKS. 


question.  Frederick,  seated  on  his  throne,  calls  his  prime  minister 
over  the  coals  for  abuse  of  military  patronage.  In  the  midst  of  this 
seasonable  rebuke,  an  officer  enters  for  his  majesty’s  signature  to  a 
death-warrant  for  desertion.  Without  waiting  to  hear  the  name  of 
the  regiment  or  the  delinquent,  he  orders  the  red-coat  to  be  shot  in 
double  quick  time,  “pour  encourager  les  autres!”  and  repairs  to 
the  royal  camp  to  greet  his  old  comrades  in  arms,  and  receive  their 
congratulations.  At  this  moment,  Rosalie  rushes  in,  wild  and  dis¬ 
tracted.  A  report  of  musketry  is  heard ;  ’tis  the  death-knell  of  her 
lover !  The  king  asks,  with  strong  emotion,  what  the  bring  means, 
and  learns  ’tis  the  execution  of  the  deserter  whose  death-warrant 
he  had  just  signed.  But  he  is  spared  the  pang  of  his  precipitancy : 
the  mistake  of  a  drunken  soldier,  in  substituting  black  cartridge  for 
ball  to  the  ministers  of  death,  has  saved  the  life  of  Adelbert ;  who 
not  only  receives  a  full  pardon,  but  a  Colonelcy  of  Hussars,  from 
the  benighted  old  huntsman  in  the  banditti’s  lair  in  the  Black  Forest 
—his  sovereign,  Frederick  the  Great ! 

D. - G. 


STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 


The  Conductors  of  this  Work  print  no  Plays  but  those  which  they 

have  seen  acted.  The  Stage  Directions  are  given  from  personal  ob¬ 
servations,  during  the  most  recent  performances. 

R.  means  Right ;  L.  Left;  C.  Centre;  R.  C.  Right  of  Centre ; 
L.  C.  Left  of  Centre;  D.  F.  Door  in  the  Flat,  or  Scene  running  across 
the  back  of  the  Stage;  C.  D.  F.  Centre  Door  in  the  Flat ;  R.  D.  F. 
Right  Door  in  the  Flat ;  L.  D.  F.  Left  Door  in  the  Flat;  R.  D.  Right 
Door;  L.  D.  Left  Door;  S.E.  Second  Entrance;  U.  E.  Upper  En¬ 
trance 

***  The  Reader  is  supposed  to  he  on  the  Stage,  facing  the  Audience. 


FREDERICK  THE  GREAT 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. —  The  Black  Forest ,  by  Moonlight — an  inn , 

R.  U.  E. 

Music. — Enter  Adelbert  Shnoutsbard,  l.,  whistling 
a  march — a  knapsack  on  his  sword,  which  he  carries  on 
his  shoulder — he  appears  tired,  but  cheerful. 

Ade.  Halt !  stand  at  ease  !  ground  arms  !  [ Taking  his 

sword  and  knapsack  from  his  shoulder.']  Well  said,  Adel¬ 
bert  :  though  you  have  quitted  the  ranks,  you’d  make  a 
good  commander.  And  why  shouldn’t  I  ?  For  nine  years 
I  have  obeyed  the  word  without  a  murmur — without  a 
sigh ;  and  if  that  isn’t  long  enough  to  enable  me  to  say, 
To  the  right  about !  how  deserving  must  those  be,  who, 
without  so  many  days’  experience,  are  placed  above  the 
heads  of  old  and  honest  veterans,  and  know  just  enough 
of  the  musket  to  disperse  an  assembly  of  evil-meaning  pa¬ 
triots,  or  lead  their  countrymen  to  slaughter  and  destruc¬ 
tion  !  But  let’s  see  how  stands  the  needful.  [ Examining 
his  pockets.]  Five  groats  !  — Well,  this  must  serve  me  till 
I  reach  the  Austrian  camp.  [ Taking  a  crust  of  bread  from 
his  knapsack.]  I’ve  a  good  hard  crust,  and  biting  the  car¬ 
tridge  has  not  injured  the  texture  of  my  teeth  ;  so  here 
goes,  [j Eating.]  A  sup  of  Geneva,  or  a  bumper  of  brandy, 
would  not  be  amiss,  for  I  suppose  I  must  make  this  my 
bed  for  the  night,  [. Laying  on  the  ground.]  and  this  my 
pillow.  [ Throwing  down  his  knapsack.]  So,  now  to  rest. 
[A  light  appears  at  the  window  of  the  inn.]  Ha  !  what’s 
here  ? — A  light !  a  house,  too  ! — Perhaps  a  public-house, 
and  brandy  to  be  procured.  However,  public  or  private, 
if  it’s  at  all  inhabited,  a  soldier  is  sure  to  find  both  bed 
and  board.  [ Rising ,  goes  to  the  inn,  r.  u.  e.,  and  knocks 
at  the  door.]  What,  ho  !  house  !  house  ! 

Morosco.  [ Opening  the  window,  and  looking  out. ]  Who 
knocks  ? 
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Ade.  One  who  wants  bread  and  brandy,  is  benighted, 
and  has  had  hard  turf  for  his  pillow  these  last  three  nights. 

Mor.  Benighted  !  —  The  nearest  market-town  is  only 
seven  leagues  hence  ;  walk  stoutly,  and  you’ll  be  there  by 
morning.  I’ve  no  bed  to  spare  ;  and  as  for  brandy,  why, 
my  tubs  are  all  out ;  so  good  night. 

Ade.  Halt,  my  old  one  !  eyes  front !  look  at  me — I’m  a 
soldier.  If  you’ve  neither  bed  nor  brandy,  you  will  not 
refuse  me  shelter  for  the  night. 

Mor.  [. Laughing .]  Ha!  ha!  ha!  March  on  to  your 
barracks  ;  this  is  no  habitation  for  soldiers. 

the  casement. 

Ade.  Why  do  I  hold  a  truce  with  such  a  crabbed,  ill- 
looking  fellow  ?  No  habitation  for  soldiers  !  Hear  me, 
Mr.  Innkeeper  ! 

Mor.  [Re-opening  the  window."]  Well! 

Ade.  Open  the  door,  and  place  before  me  the  best  food 
you  have  in  the  house,  or,  by  the  god  of  war,  I’ll  lay  siege 
to  it,  and,  ere  the  fugleman  can  say,  Prime — load — fire  ! 
your  door  shall  from  its  hinges  crack,  and  never  more  be 
closed  !  Refuse  shelter,  and  keep  in  the  wind  and  cold 
the  men  who  have  braved  all  dangers  for  their  country, 
and  who  deserve  at  least  the  rights  of  hospitality,  which 
the  savage  would  not  refuse  to  his  benighted  countryman  ! 
Open,  I  say  ! 

[Draws,  and  knocks  with  his  sword  tremendously  at 
the  door. 

Mor.  Stay — stay  !  I’m  coming  ! 

Enter  Morosco  from  the  inn,  r.  u.  e. 

Be  cool,  and  hear  reason  ; — I  own  I  was  a  little  harsh,  and 
perhaps  too  hasty - 

Ade.  Not  in  opening  your  door. 

Mor.  Why,  my  house  being  situated  in  this  terrible 
Black  Forest,  so  notorious  for  the  haunt  of  Morosco  and 
his  band,  I  always  lock  up  early,  and  am  pretty  careful 
what  stranger  I  admit ;  for  I  should  not  like  to  be  robbed 
of  the  trifle  my  industry  has  scraped  together. 

Ade.  I  want  no  apology  :  give  me  something  to  drink 
the  king’s  health,  and  here’s  the  hand  of  a  soldier 
that  don’t  care  that  [Snapping  his  fingers.]  for  all  the 
robbers  in  Prussia — Black  Forests  and  ill-looking  landlords 
into  the  bargain  ! 

Mor.  [Aside.]  A  rough  fellow,  this!  [ Calling  off.] 
Martha,  put  an  extra  log  on  the  fire  ;  prepare  fbr  a  cus- 
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tomer  ;  place  the  best  liquor  on  the  table,  and  get  the  last 
room  ready  for  the  gentleman  to  sleep  in. 

4de.  The  last  room  ? — And  why  not  the  first  ? 

Mor.  [Confused.']  Because  we  have  but  one;  so  that’s 
both  first  and  last. 

Ade.  And  you’ve  the  impudence  to  call  your  hovel  an 
inn  !  But  I’ll  taste  your  liquor,  which  I  hope  is  better 
than  your  accommodation.  So  up,  pillow  !  [ Taking  up 
his  knapsack .]  and,  by  your  leave - 

[  Pushes  Morosco  unceremoniously  aside ,  and  exits 
into  the  inn ,  r.  u.  e.  —  Morosco  looks  in  at  the 
window ,  and  appears  satisfied  that  he  is  not  per¬ 
ceived. 

Mor .  [Listening  and  whistleing .]  Where  can  they  be 
loitering?  Not  in  the  forest,  when  I  may  need  their  as¬ 
sistance  !  This  soldier  may  be  troublesome,  and,  if  a 
good  job  should  turn  up,  may  mar  our  purposes.  If  no- 
thing  occurs  in  the  course  of  the  night,  he  may  remain  till 

morning ;  but  if  he  must  be  got  rid  of,  why' - - 

[A  whistle  heard  in  the  forest — Morosco  answers  it. 

Enter  Barratto,  l.  u.  e.  —  Morosco  motions  him  to  be 

silent ,  and  points  to  the  door — Barratto  draws  his  dag¬ 
ger,  and  is  about  to  enter  the  inn. 

Mor.  [Stopping  him.]  It’s  only  a  soldier,  perhaps  with¬ 
out  a  groat — nothing  for  us.  Is  anything  stirring  in  the 
forest  ? — Any  likelihood  of  rich  guests  to-night  ? 

Bar.  Not  that  I  know  of ;  —  times  are  hard  ;  we  have 
not  had  a  good  traveller  these  three  nights.  Our  band  is 
large — thirty  is  too  many. 

Mor.  No  grumbling!  I  have  information  that  will 
give  both  profit  and  employment  to  us  all.  A  numerous 
and  rich  body  of  Polanders  are  on  the  road  from  Frankfort, 
and  will  pass  near  the  forest :  they  have  been  at  the  fair, 
disposing  of  furs,  and  return  with  a  bountiful  supply  of 
money  and  valuables.  We  must  be  on  the  look  out  for 
them.  [A  whistle  is  heard  in  the  forest.]  Hark  !  some  of 
our  friends  approach. 

Enter  Rolmar,  l.  s.  e. 

What  news  ? — Are  there  any  travellers  in  the  forest  ? 

Rol.  (l.)  While  taking  my  usual  nightly  cup  at  Jas¬ 
per’s,  a  traveller,  well-mounted,  and  by  his  appearance  of 
some  consequence,  hailed  me,  and  asked  the  nearest  road 
to  Berlin.  He  said  he  had  missed  his  companions  in  the 
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chase.  I  directed  him  through  the  forest ;  he  gave  me  a 
ducat  for  my  pains,  and  galloped  on  ;  I  followed,  but  he 
was  too  quick  for  me.  No  doubt  he  is  well  supplied  ;  and 
if  we  could  but  meet  with  him' - 

Mor.  (c.)  Enough  ! — Barratto,  search  the  forest  round  ; 
but  if  you  think  him  too  much  for  you,  decoy  him  here  ; 
then —  [ Shotting  his  dayger. — Exeunt  Barratto  and  Rol- 
mar,  l.  s.  e.]  If  chance  should  send  us  a  good  job  to¬ 
night,  this  fellow  may  be  some  impediment.  What  can  be 
done  with  him  ?  [  Considering .]  Ha  !  I  have  it ! 

Martha.  [ Calling  without.']  Frank  !  Frank  !  the  gen¬ 
tleman  wants  more  brandy !  —  Why  don’t  you  come  to 
him  ? 

Mor.  [ Crossing  to  r.]  More  brandy,  does  he  ?  Place 
a  full  flask  on  the  table — I’ll  be  with  you  anon.  Brandy  ! 
He  shall  have  his  fill ;  he  will  the  easier  become  our  prey. 

Martha.  [Without.]  Frank!  Frank! 

Mor.  I  come — I  come !  Give  the  gentleman  plenty  of 
brandy  !  [Exit  into  the  inn,  R.  u.  e. 

SCENE  II. — A  Front  Wood — quite  dark. 

Van  Groat.  [Without,  l.]  Halloa !  halloa  !  halloa  ! 

Enter  Van  Groat,  fatigued  and  alarmed,  l. 

Oh,  my  throat !  my  throat !  —  Halloa  !  —  I  can  halloa  no 
longer.  I  have  been  bawling  in  the  forest  for  the  last  five 
hours,  and  the  devil  of  an  answer  do  I  get  from  any  one  ! 
Now,  if  I  can  find  my  way  out  of  this  delightful  forest, 
and  reach  the  nearest  village  without  being  torn  by  a  wolf, 
or  bitten  by  a  snake,  I  shall  consider  myself  a  very  fortu¬ 
nate,  happy  young  man.  The  king  goes  a  hunting,  at¬ 
tended  by  his  ministers,  and  other  great  personages  of  the 
court ;  he  chuses  to  take  a  circuitous  rout,  and  is  lost  by 
his  companions.  Well,  they  give  up  the  chase,  and  hunt 
the  king  ;  the  king  is  not  to  be  found  ;  his  majesty’s  com¬ 
panions  make  all  speed  to  the  nearest  village,  find  out  the 
best  inn,  sit  down  to  a  comfortable  supper,  and  dispatch 
me,  Jeronymus  Van  Groat,  the  whipper-in,  to  scour  the 
forest,  in  search  of  the  great  Frederick.  Very  well — here 
I  am,  and  no  Frederick  to  be  heard  of.  Doubtless,  the 
king  is  at  his  frolics,  regaling  with  some  pretty  lass  in  a 
snug  little  cottage,  and  I,  Jeronymus  Van  Groat,  swallow¬ 
ing  the  wind  in  the  thickest  part  of  the  Black  Forest ! — 
Who  would  be  servants  to  the  servants  of  kings  r  — 
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While  they  splendidly  enjoy  the  fruits  of  our  labour, 
we  get  nothing  but  kicks  and  thumps,  and  are  obliged 
to  do  all  the  dirty  work  into  the  bargain.  If  I  get  back 
to  Berlin  safe  and  sound,  I’ll  give  up  my  situation;  but, 
unlike  my  Iriend,  Van  Yelgurhouse,  who  eloped  with  the 
widow  Van.  drump,  1  will  choose  a  maiden  who  will  make 
me  happy  all  the  rest  of  my  days. 

SONG. — Van  Groat. 

Mrs.  Van  Trump  had  one  leg  and  a  hump, 

But  she  walk’d  very  stately  and  comely  ; 

She  dress’d  so  smart,  and,  oh  !  she’d  a  heart. 

And  a  house  so  neat  and  so  homely. 

Van  Yelgurhouse  kept  the  Cat  and  the  Mouse, 

An  inn  that  at  Berlin  well  known  is  ; 

He  seduc’d  Mrs.  Trump,  with  her  leg  and  her  hump, 

I  hough  her  husband  and  he  were  great  cronies. 

He  plann’d  it  one  day,  and  she  hopp’d  away 
From  her  husband  and  house  in  a  flurry  *, 

But  alone  when  she  stood,  she  found  her  leg  of  wood 
At  home  she  had  left  in  the  hurry. 

Her  husband,  inform’d  that  he’d  surely  been  horn’d, 

In  a  rage  took  the  leg  of  his  wife, 

And,  without  more  ado,  he  quick  buckled  too, 

To  take  away  Van  Yelgurhouse’s  life. 

In  the  conflict,  ’twas  said,  he  broke  poor  Van’s  head  • 

From  his  wife  he  then  had  a  divorce : 

Van  Yelgurhouse  soon  died,  and  the  lady  she  cried. 

And  broke  her  heart— as  a  matter  of  course  ! 

In  one  grave  they  were  laid— on  their  tombstone  you  read 
*  or  Us  written  quite  plain,  and  all  over, 

Here  lies  Mrs.  lrump,  whose  one  leg — not  her  hump, 

Caus  d  the  death  of  herself  and  her  lover  ! ” 

MORAL. 

Ye  married  ladies  all,  and  ye  maidens  short  and  tall, 

Fat,  round,  plump,  young,  old,  or  witty. 

Take  warning  by  my  tale,  for  if  you  should  be  frail, 

The  subject  you’ll  become  of  my  next  ditty. 

And  ev’ry  male  gallant,  who  is  prone  to  gallivant, 

When  you  rove,  if  you  meet  with  a  trump, 

Be  sure  of  this,  I  pray,  that  before  you  run  away, 

The  lady  has  two  legs  and  no  hump.  [ Exit,  i.. 

SCENE  III. —  The  Interior  of  Morosco' s  Inn  —  a  door 
and  a  window ,  r.  f.  —  a  staircase,  with  a  door  at  the 
top,  l.  u.  e. — a  fire,  r. — a  glass  cupboard,  l. — a  table , 
with  candles,  a  flask,  Sfc.,  c. 

Music. — Adelbert,  Morosco,  and  Martha  disco¬ 
vered. — Martha  makes  signs  to  Morosco  to  get  Adelbert 
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away — he  signifies  that  it  is  of  no  use. — Adelbert  takes 

out  a  pair  of  pistols,  and  places  them,  on  the  table,  with 

a  large  German  pipe  and  tobacco-box — he  fills  his  pipe , 

and  is  about  to  light  it,  when  he  discovers  that  the 
fiask  is  empty. 

Ade.  [ Holding  up  the  flask.]  Here,  landlord,  take  away 
this  dead  man. 

Mor.  [Starting.]  What ! 

Mar.  [Apart  to  Morosco.]  We  are  betrayed  ! 

Ade.  And  bring  one  more  lively,  and  full  of  spirits. 

Mor.  [Apart  to  Martha.]  Fool !  the  empty  flask  he 
means ! 

Ade.  Do  you  hear  ?  —  Let’s  have  another  bumper  — 
quick  I 

Mar.  Give  him  no  more ;  he  has  had  three  flasks  al¬ 
ready. 

Ade.  What  do  you  say  ? 

Mor.  We  are  not  prepared  for  so  good  a  customer,  and 
have  no  more  brandy  in  the  house. 

Ade.  A  soldier  isn’t  particular  ;  — some  good  old  hock 
will  do ;  for  I’d  rather  do  double  duty  than  smoke  a  dry 
pipe. 

Mar.  We  don’t  keep  wine,  and  our  spirits  are  quite  out. 

Ade.  Are  they  ? — Then  down,  pipe,  and  let’s  to  supper. 

Mar.  Supper!  —  We  have  nothing  in  the  house ;  you 
had  better  go  to  bed  ;  [Pointing  to  the  door  at  the  top  of 
the  stairs.]  that’s  your  room,  sir. 

Ade.  Well,  if  you’ve  neither  wine,  brandy,  or  anything 
else,  why — good  night  to  ye. 

Mar.  [Calling  off.]  Rosalie!  Rosalie!  bring  a  candle, 
and  conduct  the  gentleman  to  his  apartment. 

Music.  —  Enter  Rosalie,  with  a  light,  r, — she  looks  at 
Adelbert,  and  sighs. 

Ade.  A  sigh,  my  pretty  wench! — What,  are  you  in 
love  ?  [Aside.]  A  charming  girl,  by  heavens  ! 

Mar.  [Pointing  to  l.  u.  e.]  This  way,  sir.  Stir,  Ro¬ 
salie,  stir  ! 

[Music.  —  Rosalie  ascends  the  staircase  with  a  light, 
followed  by  Adelbert — Morosco,  who  has  been  look¬ 
ing  out  of  the  window,  sees  Adelbert' s  pistols  on 
the  table,  and  is  about  to  take  them  up,  when 
Rosalie  signifies  to  Adelbert  that  he  has  forgotten 
them. 
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Ade.  [ Descending  the  stairs ,  and  intercepting  Morosco .] 
Hold,  friend  !  those  are  my  old  companions,  and  wherever 
I  go,  they  accompany  me. 

Mar.  l  ean  take  care  of  them  till  the  morning;  they 
will  be  quite  safe  with  me. 

Ade.  {Taking  up  the  pistols.']  No  doubt  of  it;  but  I 
never  like  to  be  troublesome  ;  so  good  night. 

[Rosalie  continues  on  the  landing-place,  and  Adel- 
bert  is  about  to  re-ascend,  when  a  voice  is  heard 
calling  without ,  “  Halloa  !  halloa  !  house  !  land¬ 
lord  !  ” 

Mor.  Ha  !  some  one  approaches  !  [To  Adelbert.]  My 
friend,  good  night ! 

[Rosalie  motions  Adelbert  not  to  go  to  bed. 

Ade.  I  thought  some  one  from  without - 

Frederick.  [Calling  xvithout .]  Halloa  !  house,  I  say  ! 
landlord !  J 

Ade.  W  hat  the  devil  means  that  noise  ?  Open  the  door, 
and  see  who  it  is. 

Mor.  I  am  master  here.  [Opening  the  window,  r.  f., 
and  looking  out.']  Who’s  at  the  door?  and  what  do  you 

Frederick.  [Without.]  Open,  my  friend  ;  I’ve  lost  my 
way  in  the  forest,  and  would  rest  at  your  inn  to-night. — 
As  an  earnest  of  my  intention  to  pay  for  what  I  have,  take 
this.  [Throwing  a  purse  of  money  in  at  the  window. ] 
N  ow,  open  ! 

Mar.  [Picking  up  the  purse.]  Look,  Frank — ’tis  gold. 

Mor.  He  must  be  of  some  rank.  I’ll  let  him  in. 

Mar.  Rosalie,  some  wood  for  the  fire;  make  haste,  I 
say  ! 

[Music. — Rosalie  looks  compassionately  at  Adelbert, 
and  endeavours  to  make  him  observe  her — his  at¬ 
tention  is  fixed  on  the  door. 

Ros.  [In  an  under  tone,  taking  Adelbert  suddenly  by 
the  hand.]  You  are  in  danger  ! 

Mar.  [To  Rosalie.]  Child,  why  do  you  tarry  here? — 
Fetch  the  wood— away  !  [Exit  Rosalie,  l. 

Ade.  [Aside. ]  In  danger  ! — True,  I’m  a  deserter  ;  and 
if  the  military  should  be  in  pursuit  of  me,  I  am  lost  for 
ever  !  Coward  that  I  am,  to  fear  !  Courage,  Adelbert, 
courage  1  [Morosco  opens  the  door,  r.  f. 

Enter  Frederick  the  Great,  in  a  hunting  suit. 

Fre.  [Taking  snuff.]  Thank  you,  thank  you,  my  friend. 
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A  cold  night  this.  Ah  !  a  good  fire  !  Come,  this  looks 
comfortable.  Have  you  a  stable,  my  friend  ?  I  have  tied 
my  old  horse  to  a  tree  hard  by  ;  will  you  see  to  him  ?  He 
has  carried  me  over  hedge  and  ditch  in  safety  ;  and  the 
man  who  could  desert  a  faithful  animal,  is  worse  than  a 
soldier  who  quits  his  regiment,  and  joins  the  enemy  of  his 
country.  [ Adelbert  starts. 

Mor.  I’ll  take  care  of  him,  sir.  {Calling. ]  What  ho, 
boy  !  {Exit,  r.  d.  f. 

Re-enter  Rosalie,  l.,  with  wood — she  places  it  on  the 
fire,  and  looks  at  Frederick. 

Fre.  {Patting  her  on  the  cheek,  and  taking  snuff.']  Ah, 
my  pretty  comely  lass  !  how  old  are  you,  my  dear  ? 

Ros.  Eighteen,  sir. 

Fre.  Eighteen  ! — A  very  tender  age.  Doubtless  you’re 
one  of  the  family  ?  [SAe  is  about  to  reply ,  when  Martha 
looks  fiercely  at  her — Rosalie  courtesies  to  Frederick.]  Is 
the  family  numerous  ? 

Ros.  Thirty. 

Mar.  Rosalie ! 

Fre.  Good  heavens  1 

Ros.  There  are  no  children,  sir. 

Fre.  Thirty  in  family,  and  no  children !  The  girl  is 
joking  with  me.  It  serves  me  right ;  I’ve  no  business  to 
ask  so  many  questions.  {Taking  snuff .]  It  serves  me  right. 

Re-enter  Morosco,  r.  d.  f. 

Mor.  I’ve  put  the  horse  in  the  stable ;  he’s  a  noble 
animal,  fit  for  a  king  to  ride  on ;  he’ll  be  taken  care  of, 
depend  on  it. 

Fre.  ’Tis  well.  Now  for  something  to  eat,  and  then 
to  rest. 

Mor.  {To  Adalbert.]  Soldier,  here’s  a  ducat;  proceed 
on  your  journey — you  can’t  sleep  here  to-night.  This 
gentleman  is  old  and  fatigued  ;  you  must  give  up  your  bed 
to  him  ;  so  take  your  knapsack,  and  depart.  Martha, 
fetch  the  cold  fowl  and  Rhenish  wine  for  our  noble  guest. 

{Exit  Martha,  l. 

Ade.  {Aside.]  Cold  fowl  and  Rhenish  wine  !  {To  Mo¬ 
rosco.]  Why,  look  ye,  my  rough  ’un,  I  am  quartered  here 
for  the  night,  and  the  devil  fly  away  with  me  if  I  budge  an 
inch  !  {Tapping  Frederick  on  the  shoulder.]  And  you,  my 
old  huntsman,  you  appear  a  good-humoured,  pleasant  sort 
ot  a  fellow  so  am  I ;  you’re  hungry,  and  want  supper — 


SCENE  III.]  FREDERICK  THE  GREAT.  17 

so  (to  I ;  for  you,  because  you  have  gold  to  pay  for  it, 
there  s  cold  fowl  and  wine — for  me,  the  spirits  are  out, 
and  tnere’s  nothing  in  the  house.  There  is,  however,  a 
bed,  which  by  right  of  precedence  is  mine ;  and  as  they 
have  but  one,  I  propose  a  partnership  between  us.  Give 
me  half  of  your  supper,  and  I’ll  give  you  half  of  my  bed. 

~  ^re’  {Aside. A  private  of  the  fifteenth  Hussars  ! — 
What  can  he  want  here,  when  he  ought  to  be  on  duty  ? 
I  11  accept  his  proposal,  and  learn  wThy  he  is  not  with  his 
regiment.  [ To  Adelbert.]  With  all  my  heart !  What  you 
oiler  is  fair  :  I  accept  of  half  your  bed,  and  you  shall  par¬ 
take  of  half  my  supper.  Agreed  ! 

Rns.  Thank  Heaven  ! 

Mor.  [ Aside .]  Confusion! — Well,  they  must  be  ma¬ 
naged  ! 

Music.  —  Re-enter  Martha,  l.,  with  fowl  and  wine— 
Rosalie  lays  the  cloth ,  and  puts  the  supper  on  the  table 
Frederick  and  Adelbert  seat  themselves — the  latter 
cuts  the  fowl  in  two ,  takes  one  half  and  puts  the  other 
on  Frederick's  plate,  who,  astonished,  puts  his  half 
again  in  the  dish — Morosco  and  Martha  converse  apart, 
while  Rosalie  watches  Adelbert  with  anxiety. 

Ade.  Don’t  be  bashful,  old  man  ;  a  fair  partnership, 
and  no  grumbling!  [They  eat]  Come,  I’ll  give  you  a 
toast :  here’s  the  king,  and  good  advisers  to  him  !  [ Brinks. 

Fre.  The  king,  and  good  advisers  to  him!  [Drinks.] 
[Aside.]  A  pleasant  fellow,  this  1  [Aloud.]  By  your  dress 

you  serve  the  king ;  you  are  in  the - 

Ade.  I  was  in  the  fifteenth  Hussars  ;  for  nine  years  I 
served  old  Frederick ;  he’s  a  soldier  from  top  to  toe,  and 
I  would  lay  down  my  life  if  I  thought  it  would  benefit  my 
king  or  country.  In  the  last  campaign,  we  tost  our  colo¬ 
nel  ;  he  was  a  brave,  deserving  officer ;  the  regiment  was 
his  family ;  he  treated  the  soldiers  as  became  their  colo¬ 
nel  ,  but  he  is  gone,  and  the  regiment  is  disgraced. 

Fre.  The  regiment  disgraced  !  How  so  ? 

Ade.  A  young  upstart  was  appointed  our  colonel;— 
proud  and  aibitrary,  he  treated  the  soldiers  as  his  servants 
and  looked  on  them  as  slaves.  I  remembered  our  old 
commander,  and  remonstrated ;  he  ordered  me  to  the  hal¬ 
berts  ;  I  was  arrested  and  confined ;  I  burst  my  prison 
doors  and  flew,  and  am  now  a  deserter. 

Fre.  [Starting  up.]  A  deserter  ! 

Ade.  Aye,  a  deserter  from  my  regiment,  but  not  from 
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my  king.  His  majesty,  Heaven  bless  him !  may  com¬ 
mand  my  services — my  life  ;  but  if  proud,  undeserving  up¬ 
starts,  possessing  title  and  influence,  are  placed  in  situa¬ 
tions  which  ought  to  be  filled  by  men  of  merit  and  inte¬ 
grity,  the  king  may  expect  the  people  to  complain  bitterly, 
and  the  army  to  fall  into  decay. 

Mor.  ’Tis  getting  late,  gentlemen,  and  time  for  sober 
folks  to  retire  to  rest.  We  are  a  hard-working  family, 
and  must  be  up  early. 

Ade.  Sober  folks  !  [Drawing  his  sword.]  Zounds  !  do 
you  mean  to  insinuate  that  we  are  drunkards  ? 

Ros.  [Interposing.]  Stay,  sir—be  cool  ;  [Glancing  at 
Morosco.]  a  good  soldier  ought  never  to  lose  his  temper 
when  the  enemy  is  so  nigh. 

Ade.  The  enemy  !  [Rosalie  holds  up  the  empty  flask. 

Fre.  An  empty^flask  !  Right,  my  pretty  lass,  and  well 
said  :  ’tis  an  enemy,  indeed.  [Takes  snuff. 

Ade.  Ah,  ah!  I  was  prepared  for  action  ; — but,  come, 
give  us  another  bottle,  and  confound  the  enemy  ! 

Mor.  It  is  too  late  ;  I’ll  serve  you  no  more. 

Ade.  One  bottle  for  the  last,  and  then  I’ll  to  bed,  and 
sleep  soundly. 

Mar.  [Apart  to  Morosco.]  Give  him  the  poisoned  bot¬ 
tle  at  once  ;  I’ll  warrant  he’ll  sleep  sound  enough,  it  he 
drinks  but  one  glass  of  it. 

Mor.  [Apart.]  You  are  right :  the  laudanum  in  it  will 
make  them  sleep  without  rocking.  [Aloud.]  Why,  look 
ye,  gentlemen  ;  I’m  but  a  poor  man,  and  not  accustomed 
to  keep  a  large  stock  of  wines  ;  but  it  you’ll  accept  of  a 
bottle  of  the  best  Italian  cordial,  why,  I  dare  say  my  wife 
will  spare  it,  though  she  has  hitherto  kept  it  for  the  use  of 
her  own  private  friends. 

Fre.  No,  no ;  we’ll  not  deprive  the  lady  of  her  cordial 
on  any  account.  I’ve  had  enough  ;  and,  on  my  honour, 
I’ll  drink  no  more  in  this  room  to-night. 

Ade.  I’ve  not  had  enough  ; — I’ll  have  it,  and  you,  my 
boy,  shall  drink  with  me.  But  I  despise  a  man  that  don  t 
keep  his  word  ;  and  as  you  have  said  you’ll  drink  no  moie 
in  this  room  to-night,  why,  it’s  all  the  same  to  me  where 
we  have  it ; — so  we’ll  take  it  to  our  bed-room  ;  [To  Mo¬ 
rosco.]  and — do  you  hear  ? — give  us  the  cordial,  and  we’ll 
finish  it  there.  Come,  stir,  my  rough  one  ! 

Mor.  Just  as  you  please.  Martha,  the  cordial. 

[Music. — Martha  goes  to  the  cupboard  for  the  bottle 
Rosalie  watches  her  in  alarm — Morosco  motions 
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Rosalie  to  get  the  light  for  the  bed-room — she  lights 
a  candle — Martha  hands  the  cordial  to  Morosco — 
he  looks  exultingly  at  it,  and  gives  it  to  Adel- 
bert,  who  passes  it  to  Frederick,  and  while  Adel- 
bert  takes  up  his  pistols  and  sword,  Rosalie  endea¬ 
vours  to  attract  his  attention — she  sees  some  paper 
on  the  table — takes  a  pencil  from  her  bosom ,  and 
writes. 

Ros.  [. Placing  the  paper  in  the  candlestick,  and  the 
candle  on  it.~\  This  may  save  them  ! 

Mar.  What  say  you  ? 

Ros.  [ Confused .]  The  piece  of  candle  is  so  small,  I  put 
some  paper  in  the  candlestick,  which  I  said  would  answer 
the  purpose  of  a  save-all. 

Ade.  [ Laughing .]  Ha!  ha!  ha! — Truly,  you’d  make 
an  excellent  wife  for  a  soldier — not  very  extravagant. — 
Now  to  our  chamber. 

[Music.  —  Rosalie  ascends  the  staircase,  followed  by 
Adelbert  and  Frederick — Adelbert  kisses  Rosalie — 
Frederick  is  about  to  do  the  same,  when  she  de¬ 
signedly  knocks  the  bottle  out  of  his  hands. 

Mor.  [Aside.']  ’Sdeath  !  the  last  poisoned  bottle  I  had 
left ! 

Mar.  [Threatening  Rosalie.]  Wretch  1 

Ade.  Never  mind — it  shall  be  paid  for  ; — place  it  to  the 
partnership  account,  and  let  us  have  another  quickly.  [To 
Frederick.]  This  way,  old  fellow  ! 

[Music. — Exeunt  Adelbert  and  Frederick  into  the 
chamber  at  the  top  of  the  staircase. 

Mor.  Now,  then,  for  my  comrades  ! 

[Goes  to  the  window  and  whistles,  as  the  scene  closes. 

SCENE  IV. — A  lonely  part  of  the  Forest. — Nearly  dark. 

Enter  Williber,  a  Robber,  l. 

GLEE  AND  CHORUS. 

Wil.  \_Calling.]  Rolmar  !  Rolmar ! 

Enter  Rolmar,  l. 

Rol.  Here,  here,  here  ! 

Wil.  And  our  comrades  ? 

Rol.  They  are  near. 

Enter  Robbers  in  various  directions. 

Wil.  Silence !  silence  !  -  Hark !  I  hear 

Voices ! 
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Enter  Van  Groat,  in  alarm ,  r. 

Groat.  Oh,  lord!  oh,  lord  !  oh,  dear  ! 

In  the  forest  I  am  lost, 

And  my  way  by  robbers  cross’d. 

Wil.  Sure  a  stranger  we  espied. 

Groat.  Oh  !  the  villains  are  lynx-eyed  ! 

Rot.  If  we  catch  him,  he  shall  die. 

Groat.  Oh  !  lord,  have  mercy  on  poor  I ! 

Rot.  Now  I  have  him  !  [Striking  with  his  sword.]  ’Tis 

a  tree  ! 

Groat.  That  will  do  quite  well  for  me.  [ Ascends  the  tree. 

Wil.  ’Twas  the  echo,  or  the  wind. 

Groat.  Echo,  thou  art  very  kind  ! 

Heaven  preserve  me  from  their  prowl ! 

Rot.  ’Twas  the  raven  or  the  owl. 

[The  Robbers  advance  forward — Van  Groat  descends 
the  tree ,  and  exits  hastily,  l. 

CHORUS. — Robbers. 

The  robbers’  glee  is  jollity, 

Good  liquor,  and  good  rhine ; 

The  tax  we  lay  the  trav’ller  must  pay, 

For  we  will  have  our  wine  ! 

[Exeunt,  r.  and  l.,  and  r.  and  l.  u.  e. 

SCENE  V. — The  Bed-Chamber  in  the  inn — a  door,  c.  f. 
— a  large  window,  l.  f.,  through  which  is  seen  the 
landing-place  —  a  small  window,  l.,  looking  into  the 
forest — a  bed,  r. — a  cupboard,  l.  s.  e.,  with  a  horse¬ 
shoe  nailed  to  the  door — table  and  chairs. 

Frederick  and  Adelbert  discovered  seated  near  the 
table,  on  which  a  small  end  of  candle  is  burning. 

Fre.  You  are  perfectly  right :  there  is  something  mys¬ 
terious  in  these  people — they  don’t  please  me  ; — the  man 

is  morose,  the  woman  suspicious,  and  the  girl - 

Ade.  Lovely,  charming,  bewitching,  interesting ! 

[Music. — Morosco  opens  the  window  softly ,  and 
blows  out  the  light. 

Enter  a  Robber,  c.  d.  f. — he  crosses  slowly,  and  secrets 
himself  in  the  cupboard,  l.  s.  e. 

Ade.  Zounds !  we  are  in  the  dark !  No  matter ;  a 
German  soldier  is  always  provided  with  a  pipe-light. — 
[Taking  out  a  phosphorus  box,  and  lighting  the  candle.] 
How’s  this?  ’Tis  not  burnt  out. — The  wind,  perhaps, 
or  this  paper,  prevents  it.  [Throwing  the  paper  on  the 
floor.]  Now  for  the  other  bottle.  [Calling.]  Come,  hos¬ 
tess,  the  wine,  and  another  candle — do  you  hear  ? 
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Fre.  I’ll  drink  no  more ;  I’m  tired,  and  here  I’ll  have 
an  hour’s  nap.  [ Lays  down  on  the  bed ,  r. 

Enter  Martha,  with  a  candle,  c.  d.  f.,  followed  by 
Rosalie,  with  a  bottle  of  wine. 

Ade.  Aye,  that’s  indeed  a  candle,  and  will  burn  till 
morning ;  but  no  extravagance — half  of  it  will  do.  [ He 
cuts  the  candle  in  two  with  his  sword  —  Martha  appears 
alarmed  —  he  cuts  the  candle  ayain  and  ayain.]  How’s 
this  ?  —  By  heaven,  there’s  no  cotton  ! — Why,  this  won’t 
burn  half  an  hour  !  —  You  cheat !  bring  us  a  proper  can¬ 
dle,  or  I’ll  set  fire  to  your  house — quick  ! 

[Exit  Martha,  c.  d.  f. 

Ros.  [Whisper iny.~]  You  are  in  danger!  —  Read  the 
paper  I  placed  in  the  candlestick  ! 

Ade.  In  danger  ! 

Music.  —  Re-enter  Martha  with  a  candle — she  looks 
fiercely  at  Adalbert,  and  then  drays  Rosalie  off,  c.d.f. 

Ade.  [ After  tryiny  the  candle. ]  This  will  do.  A  paper 
in  the  candlestick  ! — Perhaps  an  advertisement  for  the  ap¬ 
prehension  of  deserters.  Let  me  see — I  remember  there 
was  a  paper.  [Searchiny  about. ]  Eh  !  I  have  it !  — Now, 
then,  for  my  charmer’s  save-all.  [ Readiny .]  “  Stranyers, 
you  are  in  the  house  of  assassins :  do  not  sleep,  or  your 
fate  is  certain."  In  the  house  of  assassins  !  [Shakiny 
Frederick .]  Awake,  awake  ! 

[. Frederick  rises  —  Adelbert  hands  him  the  paper, 
which  he  reads. 

Fre.  I  suspected  these  people.  What’s  to  be  done  ? — 
Let  us  fly  ! 

Ade.  Fly  !  never !  —  I’ve  an  honest  heart  and  a  sound 
conscience,  and  that  will  nerve  my  arm  against  a  host  of 
assassins. 

Fre.  But  they  may  be  too  many  for  us.  I  am  old  and 
experienced  ;  and  a  good  general  will  always  retreat  wh,en 
he  sees  the  enemy  is  too  numerous,  or  there’s  no  chance 
of  victory. 

Ade.  What  do  you  know  about  generalship  ?  I  take 
upon  myself  the  command.  Silence  !  we  must  manoeuvre 
a  bit.  [ A  noise  is  heard  below.']  I  hear  them  ! 

Fre.  We  are  lost ! — I’ll  reconnoitre.  [Openiny  the  door 
softly,  and  lookiny  down  stairs.]  I  see  them  !  One — two 
— four — ten — twenty  !  there  are  thirty  of  them  !  Heaven 
preserve  us  ! 
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Ade.  Secure  the  door !  Let  us  be  cautious. 

[Music.  —  They  examine  the  room — Frederick  with 
pistols ,  and  Adelbert  with  his  drawn  sword. 

Fre.  [Discovering  blood  upon  the  sheets  of  the  bed. J 
Here’s  blood  !  ’Tis  too  true — we  are  in  the  bouse  of  as¬ 
sassins  ! 

Ade.  Well,  if  we  must  die,  we’ll  not  fall  an  easy  sacri¬ 
fice,  but  bold  out  to  the  last.  Doubtless,  when  they  ima¬ 
gine  we’re  asleep,  they’ll  approach  our  chamber ;  the 
staircase  is  narrow,  and  will  admit  but  one  person  at  a 
time.  Let  me  see  :  your  post  shall  be  outside  the  door, 
at  the  head  of  the  staircase  on  the  landing-place  ;  I’ll  re¬ 
main  here,  and - 

Fre.  Outside  the  door  !  [Aside.']  What  a  situation  for 
a  king  ! 

Ade.  Remember,  the  staircase  will  admit  of  the  ap¬ 
proach  of  but  one  person  at  a  time  ;  my  post  is  here,  near 
the  door,  which  shall  yield  to  his  partial  entrance  ;  then 
I’ll  stab  him  to  the  heart.  [Showing  a  dagger.]  This  will 
find  its  way,  I’ll  warrant  you  ! 

Fre.  But  I  shall  be  seen  and  murdered  before  they 
enter  here. 

Ade.  Pho  !  courage  and  stratagem  alone  can  save  us. 
Your  duty  is  to  prevent  the  villains  from  falling  down 
stairs,  when  they  receive  this  poinard  in  their  hearts  :  if 
one  falls  to  the  bottom,  we  are  betrayed  and  lost.  To 
your  post — to  your  post ! — Silence  !  they  advance  ! 

[Music. — Frederick  places  himself  outside  the  door , 
and  is  seen  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  through  the 
window. — Enter  a  Robber ,  c.  d.  f. — Adelbert  stabs 
him  to  the  heart — he  attempts  to  make  a  noise , 
when  Adelbert  puts  his  handkerchief  over  his 
mouth ,  while  Frederick  pushes  him  into  the  room 
— he  expires. — Four  other  Robbers  experience  the 
same  fate.  —  Enter  a  very  stout  Robber — Adelbert 
stabs  him ,  and  attempts  to  pull  him  in — he  falls 
backward  outside  the  door  —  Frederick  is  seen 
through  the  large  window,  L.  f.,  endeavouring  to 
push  him  into  the  room,  but  he  fails  in  the  at¬ 
tempt,  and  the  Robber  rolls  down  the  stairs. 

Ade.  [Pulling  Frederick  into  the  room.]  Bungler  !  you 
have  ruined  us  !  [Strikes  him  on  the  face. 

[A  noise  below  as  of  Robbers  escaping. 

Morosco.  [Below.]  We  are  betrayed ! — There  must  be 
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at  least  a  hundred  of  them  !  —  Set  fire  to  the  house  !  they 
shall  perish  ! — Let  us  fly  !  away — away  ! 

Enter  Rosasie,  hurriedly ,  c.  d.  f. 

Ilos.  \  ou  are  safe — they  fly  through  the  forest  in  all 
directions  !  [ Opening  the  small  window ,  l.]  See — see  ! 

Ade.  Cowards  !  I’ll  have  a  pop  at  them  !  [ Fires  a  pis¬ 
tol  out  of  the  window .]  They  are  too  far,  or  I  would  have 
levelled  one  of  them  ; — I  was  reckoned  the  best  shot  in  the 
regiment.  See  you  that  horse-shoe  on  yonder  cupboard  ? 
My  life  on’t,  I  hit  it.  Here  goes  !  [He  fires  —  the  door 
opens ,  and  a  wounded  Robber  falls  out.~\  What,  are  you 
there  ?  [. Examining  the  cupboard .]  Are  there  any  more  of 
you  ?  [The  house  appears  on  fire. 

Fre.  It  is  all  over  with  us  !  The  villains  have  set  fire 
to  the  house  ! 

Ade.  [To  Rosalie. ]  Is  there  no  escape  ? 

Ros.  Haste  !  remove  the  bed  ;  there  is  a  trap-door  that 
leads  to  the  stable — quick  !  quick  ! 

[Music. — They  remove  the  bed ,  and  descetid  through 
the  door — the  house  is  all  on  fire — the  back  falls , 
and  Frederick ,  Rosalie,  and  Adelbert,  are  seen  es¬ 
caping  through  the  forest. 

END  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — A  beautiful  View  of  Berlin  in  the  distance — 
the  sun  is  seen  rising  over  the  city  —  a  bridge  over  the 
river  to  it.  s.  e. — a  public-house,  l. — a  large  finger¬ 
post  near  it,  pointing  r.,  on  which  is  written ,  “the 

ROAD  TO  BERLIN.” 

Wertheim,  Hanslaus,  and  Hautman,  with  their  car¬ 
bines  slung  over  their  shoulders,  discovered  seated  be¬ 
fore  the  public-house,  drinking. 

Wer.  Well,  comrades,  looking  after  a  deserter  is  a  very 
pleasant  kind  of  duty.  We  have  searched  every  public- 
house  on  the  road  from  Berlin  to  the  borders  of  the  Black 
Forest. 

Hans.  Aye,  that  we  have  ;  and,  after  searching,  we 
have  never  missed  taking  a  sup  of  cogniac  to  the  health 
of  the  landlord. 
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Wer.  By  searching  every  public-house,  we  did  our  duty 
to  our  sovereign  ;  by  tasting  a  sup  of  cogniac,  we  did  our 
duty  to  ourselves  ;  and  he  who  forgets  the  one,  or  neglects 
the  other,  is  a  knave  and  a  fool,  and  deserves  to  be  dis¬ 
missed  the  service  of  his  king,  and  live  on  bread  and  water 
the  remainder  of  his  days. 

Haut.  Well  said,  Wertheim  !  After  that,  another 
bumper,  say  I. 

Wer.  With  all  my  heart.  Come,  I’ll  give  you  a  toast. 
Here’s  good  wine  and  pretty  women,  and  plenty  of  both  1 

[ Brinks . 

Hans ■  Sf  Haut.  Good  wine  and  pretty  women  ! 

[ They  are  about  to  drink. 

Wer.  Stay — stay!  [ Taking  up  another  mug.']  And 
plenty  of  both  !  [ Brinks . 

Hans.  <Sf  Haut.  And  plenty  of  both  !  [ They  drink. 

Wer.  Now  to  business.  [ Taking  a  paper  from  his 
pocket.]  We  are  in  search  of  a  deserter.  [Reading.] 
“  Name — Adelbert  Shnoutsbard,  private  of  the  Fifteenth 
Hussars— five  feet  ten  inches  high — a  large  scar  on  his 
forehead ,  caused  by — ” 

Hans.  Another  bumper ! 

Wer.  With  all  my  heart.  Another  bumper,  and  then 
we  march. 

Hans.  Sc  Haut.  And  then  we  march  !  [They  drink. 

Wer.  Wine !  wine !  how  I  do  reverence  thee  !  Next 
to  brandy,  thou  art  my  only  comfort ! 

GLEE.  Wertheim,  Hanslaus,  and  Hautman. 

Wer.  Wine  gives  pleasure  to  the  soul, 

And  it  drives  dull  care  away; 

When  we  have  the  flowing  bowl, 

To  a  bumper  who’d  say  nay  ? 

Of  rosy  wine, 

Or  good  old  Rhine, 

To  a  bumper  who’d  say  nay? 

Hans.  Wine  gives  to  the  aged,  youth. 

And  the  youthful  it  makes  gay ; 

It  makes  the  liar  oft  speak  truth, — 

To  a  bumper  who’ll  say  nay? 

Of  rosy  wine,  &c. 

Haut.  The  weak  gain  strength  by  drinking  wine,— 

To  love  it  gives  a  cheerful  ray ; 

The  placeman,  statesman,  and  divine, 

To  a  bumper  ne'er  say  nay. 

Of  rosy  wine,  &c. 
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Together.  Then  with  wine  we’ll  (ill  the  glass. 

And  we’ll  drink  and  sing  all  day. 

To  jolly  Bacchus,—  blithsome  lass, — 

To  a  bumper  who’d  say  nay? 

Of  rosy  wine, 

Or  good  old  Rhine, 

To  a  bumper  who’d  say  nay  ? 

[lhey  remove  the  table  and  bench,  and  exeunt  into 
the  public-house,  l.— Frederick,  Rosalie,  and  Adel - 
bert,  are  seen  crossing  the  bridge  from  l. 

Enter  Frederick,  r.  u.  e. 

Fi'e.  [  Calling  off ,]  The  coast  is  clear — you  may  advance. 

Enter  Adelbert  and  Rosalie,  r.  u.  e. 

Ade.  For  your  caution  I  thank  you  ;  now  our  partner- 
ship  must  end.  \  our  road,  you  say,  is  to  Berlin — mine 
to  Austria  ; — that  bridge  separates  us  from  the  forest ; 
thanks  to  our  pretty  preserver  here,  we  are  out  of  it  in 
safety  !  I  march  to  the  left — you  to  the  right.  Yesterday 
I  should  have  quitted  my  country  without  a  sigh ;  to-day 
[ Looking  at  Rosalie.']  I  leave  it  broken-hearted  ! 

Ere.  Are  you,  then,  still  bent  on  leaving  Prussia  ? — 
Come,  join  your  regiment,  and  I’ll  make  you  a  colonel. 

Ade.  [ Surprised .]  What  ? 

Fre.  [ Checking  himself.]  That  is — I’ll— try  to  get  you 
made  a  colonel.  I  am  a  particular  friend  of  the  prime 
minister  ;  I’ll  intercede  for  your  promotion.  He  never 
yet  refused  me  a  request,  for  he  regards  what  I  say  as  a 
law.  Besides,  would  you  leave  that  pretty  wench  ? 

Ade.  [ Turning  to  Rosalie.]  My  dear  preserver  ! 

Fre.  [Aside.]  I  had  almost  betrayed  myself.  [To  Adel¬ 
bert.]  Hear  me,  soldier,  and  answer  me  as  becomes  an 
honest  Prussian.  Do  you  love  your  country  ? 

Ade.  As  my  life  ! 

Fre.  Do  you  revere  your  king  ? 

Ade.  As  my  father  ! 

Fre.  Do  you  love  a  pretty  blue-eyed  wench  ? 

Ade.  Dearer  than  cogniac,  tobacco,  and  Geneva  into 
the  bargain  ! 

Fre.  Will  you,  then,  leave  your  country,  fly  from  your 
king,  and  desert  a  pretty  woman  ? 

Ade.  Desert  a  woman  ! — Never  ! — If  I  do,  may  I  be _ 

Fre.  Well  said — well  said  !  I  know  you  to  be  a  brave 
soldier,  and  that  lass  thinks  you  a  good-looking  one.  She 
has  confessed  that  her  love  for  you  prompted  her  to  risk 
her  life  to  save  ours.  Now  I  am  determined  to  repay  your 
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courage  and  her  affection.  Be  advised  ;  return  to  Berlin  ; 
bring  her  with  you.  But  perhaps  on  the  road  you  may  be 
apprehended  as  a  deserter.  If  so,  this  ring  may  be  of  ser¬ 
vice  to  you.  Forward  it  to  the  minister,  De  Reuter,  and 
’twill  gain  you  the  king’s  protection.  I  pledge  the  honour 
of  an  old  veteran  to  the  truth  of  what  I  assert.  [ Offering 
the  ring.]  Take  it. 

Ade.  For  her  sake  I  accept  it. 

Fre.  Yon  post-house  will  afford  me  the  necessary  con¬ 
veyance  to  Berlin  ;  —  business  of  import  calls  me  near 
the  minister ;  I’ll  make  known  to  him  my  wish  for 
your  welfare.  The  king  will  be  pleased,  I  warrant.  I  had 
forgotten  ;  your  name  is - 

Ade.  Adelbert  Shnoutsbard. 

Fre.  Adelbert  Shnoutsbard.  [ Taking  snuff. ]  Adel — 

[Exit,  R. 

Ade.  There’s  a  something  in  that  old  man’s  countenance 
that  tells  me  he  means  what  he  says.  [ Rosalie  goes  to¬ 
wards  the  bridge — Rolmar  appears  behind  the  public- 
house,  and  Morosco  on  the  bridge.']  That’s  a  devilish 
pretty  girl ;  and  if  she’ll  consent  to  be  a  soldier’s  wife, 
the  first  village  priest  shall  bind  us  for  ever  together. 

Ros.  [Seeing  Rolmar.]  Soldier,  away  !  away  ! — We  are 
pursued — they  are  here  I  Save  me  !  save  me  ! 

[ Hurries  on  the  bridge — Rolmar  pursues  her. 

Ade.  My  preserver  in  danger  !  [ Drawing  his  sword.] 
Villain  !  restore  Rosalie,  and  yield  1 

Rol.  Traitress,  die  ! 

[He  makes  a  plunge  at  Rosalie  with  his  sword  —  she 
evades  the  blow,  and  on  crossing  the  bridge  meets 
Morosco,  who  pursues  her. 

Ade.  Coward  !  your  fate  is  sealed  ! 

Rol.  That  we’ll  try. 

[Music. —  They  encounter — Adelbert  disarms  Rolmar. 

Ade.  [Calling .]  Rosalie  !  Rosalie  !  [/SAe  is  seen  on  the 
bridge,  still  pursued  by  Morosco — Adelbert  runs  on  the 
bi  idge,  and  seizes  Rosalie.]  Villain  !  we  meet  again  ! 

Mor.  Hell  be  thanked  !  Revenge  !  revenge  ! 

Ade.  Now,  then ! 

[Music.  They  fight — Rolmar  recovers  his  sword , 
and  runs  to  the  assistance  of  Morosco. 

Ros.  [Running  across  from  r.  to  the  public-house,  l.] 
Help  !  help  !  [Calling  at  the  window.]  Soldiers  —  brave 
soldiers  !  save  your  comrade  !  [Falls  to  the  ground. 
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Re-enter  Wertheim,  Hanslaus,  and  Hautman, 
hastily,  from  the  house,  l. 

Wer.  What  ?  where  ?  —  Ha  !  two  to  one  !  —  Cowards  ! 
L Adelbert  is  wounded,  and  falls— Hanslaus  and  Hertman 
(jo  to  his  assistance— Rolmar  runs  off—Morosco  jumps 
from  the  bridge.]  I’m  for  you,  my  lad  ! 

Mor.  Have  at  you,  then  ! 

[Music.— They  fight  desperately— Wertheim  drives 
him  on  the  bridge,  and  throws  him  into  the  river — 
Rolmar  again  rushes  on — Wertheim  fires  at  him, 
and  he  falls — Adelbert,  slightly  cut  on  the  arm, 
descends  from  the  bridge,  followed  by  the  three 
Soldiers. 

Ade.  Rosalie  !  Rosalie  ! 

Ros.  [ Recovering ,  and  running  to  Adelbert.']  Adelbert, 
you  are  hurt ! 

W  er .  Adelbert !  [ Pulling  out  a  paper,  and  looking  at 
it,  and  then  at  him.]  Five  feet  ten  inches — uniform,  Fif¬ 
teenth  Hussars  !  [Measuring  Adelbert  with  his  sword.] 
Soldier,  your  regiment  ? 

Ade.  The  Fifteenth  Hussars. 

Wer.  Your  name  ? 

Ade.  Adelbert  Shnoutsbard, 

Wer.  Hans.  4”  Haut.  Adelbert  Shnoutsbard  ! 

Wer.  Unlucky  accident !  Comrade,  you  are  our  pri¬ 
soner.  v 

Ros.  A  prisoner  ! 

Wer.  We  arrest  him  as  a  deserter. 

Ros.  Hear — have  mercy  ! 

Ade.  Rosalie,  do  not  despair,  but  hasten  to  Berlin ; 
procure  an  interview  with  the  minister,  De  Reuter ;  show 
him  this  ring,  and  Adelbert  will  again  be  indebted  to  you 
for  his  preservation. 

Ros.  [Taking  the  ring.]  I  will  save  or  perish  with 

thefi  a  i  ,  [Exit,  r. 

Ade.  Away!  away!  [The  scene  closes. 

SCENE  II. — An  Apartment  in  the  House  of  the  Prime 
Minister,  at  Berlin— table  and  chairs. 

Enter  De  Reuter  and  a  Servant,  l. 

Reu.  Well,  sir,  what  is  it  you  want? 

Ser.  [Giving  letters.]  These  letters  were  left  to  be  de¬ 
livered  to  you  immediately 

c  2 
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Reu.  Letters  !  very  well.  [ Reading  the  superscription .] 
“  To  De  Reuter,  First  Minister ,  Secretary  of  State,  8fc. 
tyc.”  I  have  no  time  to  read  them  now;  indue  course 
they  shall  be  attended  to. 

Ser.  Sir,  some  of  them  were  delivered  by  persons  appa¬ 
rently  in  great  distress,  and,  in  the  most  supplicant  man¬ 
ner,  they  begged  an  early  answer  to  their  applications. 

Reu.  I  tell  you,  they  must  take  their  course  ;  I  have  at 
least  a  hundred  by  me  of  a  similar  description.  Would 
you  have  me  give  a  preference  ?  No,  sir  ;  a  prime  minis¬ 
ter  knows  too  well  his  duty  to  the  state,  than  to  squander 
the  public  money  upon  statesments  of  distress  and  beg¬ 
gary,  when  so  much  is  necessary  to  support  in  splendour 
placemen  and  pensioners,  and  to  keep  up  the  new  invented 
system  of  espionage,  and  secret  service  money.  They 
must  take  their  course.  Inquire  whether  Van  Groat  is 
yet  returned ;  if  so,  send  him  to  me.  Begone !  [Exit 
Servant,  l.]  Scoundrel !  dare  he  to  suggest  anything,  or 
presume  to  give  advice,  to  me,  Prime  Minister,  Secretary 
of  State,  &c.  &c.  ?  Varlet !  I’ll  discharge  him — turn  him 
off !  He  is  positively  the  most  impudent  and  assuming 
dog  I  ever  met  with.  I  am  determined  to - 

Van  Groat.  [Without,  l.]  Why,  I  haven’t  had  time  to 
breathe  ! 

Servant.  [Without. ]  You  must  go  up  immediately. 

Enter  Van  Groat,  l. 

Reu.  So,  sir,  you  are  returned. 

Groat.  That’s  more  than  I  expected,  by  Jericho  ! 

Reu.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Groat.  Mean  ! — Why,  that  I  am  the  most  fortunate, 
courageous,  brave,  undaunted  young  man  in  the  kingdom 
of  Prussia.  Had  it  not  been  for  my  courage,  bravery, 
and  valour,  by  this  time  I  should  have  been  food  for  the 
dogs. 

Reu.  Pooh  ! — Tell  me,  did  you  meet  with  his  majesty  ? 

Groat.  Meet  with  his  majesty  ! — No,  but  I  sent  at  least 
twenty  to  sup  with  his  sable  majesty,  I  warrant  you ; — 
and  the  next  time  you  despatch  Jeronymous  Van  Groat  to 
look  after  the  king  in  the  Black  Forest,  you’ll  be  kind 
enough  to  send  a  regiment  of  grenadiers,  as  a  guard  of 
honour  to  his  majesty,  and  a  necessary  escort  to  your 
humble  servant. 

Reu.  Fool  !  what  has  happened  ? 

Groat.  Happened! — Why,  last  night,  after  an  unsuc- 
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cessful  search  to  find  the  great  Frederick,  I  was  making 
the  best  of  my  way  out  of  the  forest ;  when,  on  a  sudden, 
I  was  surrounded  by  at  least  fifty  armed  ruffians.  “  Stand  !” 
cried  one;  “Deliver!”  bawled  another;  a  third  de¬ 
manded  my  money.  “Villains!”  cried  I,  “while  I’ve 
life,  I  11  resist.  ’  “  Down  with  him  !  ”  said  they  ;  and  in 

an  instant  the  whole  sixty  fired  a  tremendous  volley  at  me. 
I  stooped  and  evaded  the  bullets  ;  then,  with  the  butt-end 
of  my  whip,  I  attacked  the  eighty,  and - 

lieu.  Eighty  ! — They  increase  very  fast :  just  now  they 
were  but  fifty. 

Groat.  Did  I  say  fifty  ?  —  Right !  that  was  before  they 
fired ,  but  the  report  of  their  muskets  brought  at  least 
thirty  more  of  their  comrades  to  their  assistance.  Well, 
as  I  said  before,  half  of  them  I  slew ;  the  other  ninety  in¬ 
stantly  fell  upon  me  the  conflict  was  at  first  doubtful, 
but  I  lay  it  thick  upon  ’em — thus. 

[Smacks  his  whip,  and  strikes  Be  Reuter. 

Reu.  Scoundrel ! 

Groat.  When  seven  from  behind  a  huge  tree  knocked 
me  down. 

Reu.  [Knocking  him  down  with  his  stick. ]  Thus  ! 

_  [Exit,  r. 

G)  oat.  [Rising.]  This  is  the  way  the  great  reward  the 
brave!  Oh!  I’ll  resign— I’ll  serve  the  state  no  longer  ! 
Ihis  is  just  what  I  predicted:  Jeronymous,  said  I  to  my¬ 
self,  Jeronymous,  said  I—  [Retires  up,  muttering. 

Enter  Rosalie,  hastily,  l. 

Ros.  This,  I  am  informed,  is  the  house  of  the  minister ; 
the  door  I  found  open.  If  I  can  but  see  his  highness’ 
Adelbert  may  yet  be  saved. 

Groat.  [Not  seeing  Rosalie.]  I  will  most  positively  re¬ 
sign.  [Putting  his  whip  on  the  table.]  Here  I  lay  down 
my  seal  of  office  ! 

Ros.  [Aside.]  Resign  !  seal  of  office  !  —  This  must  be 
the  minister.  [Throwing  herself  at  Van  Groat's  feet.] 
Oh,  noble  sir !  pardon  a  poor  and  wretched  maiden,  who, 
thus  kneeling,  supplicates  your  protection.  Save— oh  ! 
save  unhappy  Adelbert ! 

Groat.  [Aside.]  She  takes  me  for  the  minister:  no 
wonder  either — my  countenance  denotes  greatness  !  [To 
Rosalie.]  Rise,  sweet  wench.  Who  are  you  ?  and  what  do 
you  want  ? 

Ros.  Oh,  noble  sir  !  were  I  to  relate  my  sorrows,  they 
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would  harrow  up  thy  inmost  soul  to  charitable  pity  ! — 
Deign,  mighty  sir,  to  pardon  Adelbert,  and  Heaven,  it  its 
mercy,  will  reward  and  cherish  thee  ! 

Groat.  Tell  me  all  about  it — speak  out,  and  blush  not, 
although  you  address  the  great. 

Ros.  You  doubtless  know  that  numerous  banditti  in¬ 
fest  the  neighbouring  forest. 

Groat.  Of  that  I  am  perfectly  aware. 

Ros.  Not  content  with  mere  plunder,  they  were  in  the 
habit  of  assassinating  the  victims  who  unfortunately  fell 
into  their  power. 

Groat.  The  devil  they  were  ! 

Ros.  It  was  my  unhappy  destiny  to  be  an  inmate  of 
their  habitation.  You  behold  before  you  an  orphan, 
friendless  and  unprotected,  who  was  detained  by  force  in 
the  house  of  assassins.  Many  a  time,  when  the  wind  blew, 
and  the  rain  against  the  casement  beat,  did  I,  in  the  dead 
hour  of  night,  rise  from  my  pillow  of  despair,  in  the  hope 
of  flying  from  an  abode  of  horror.  Oh  !  the  mere  thought 
of  the  crimes  committed  within  that  dreadful  place  pierce 
my  soul  with  agonising  grief,  and  almost  chills  the  blood 
which  circles  through  these  veins  1 

Groat.  [ Affected .]  Poor — poor  girl  1  Go  on — go  on  ! 

Ros.  Yesternight,  a  soldier — a  sol — [Weeping. Brave, 
brave  Adelbert !  now  dear  to  me  as  life,  thy  name  cannot 
pass  these  lips  but  a  tear  will  flow,  and  this  heart  beat  as 
’twould  burst  its  prison  house  ! 

Groat.  This  is  too  much  for  me !  If  greatness  must 
endure  these  trials,  for  ever  let  me  remain  an  humble  me¬ 
nial.  Seeing  a  woman  in  tears  makes  the  water  pour 
down  my  cheeks,  like  the  overflowing  of  a  water-spout  on 
a  rainy  day.  And  no  shame  for  that,  say  I ;  for  the  man 
that  can  behold  a  woman  in  distress  without  sympathising 
in  her  sorrow,  or  holding  forth  a  helping  hand  to  her  re¬ 
lief,  forfeits  the  best  claim  to  humanity,  and  deserves  only 
to  be  rated  with  the  brute  !  Young  woman,  I  believe  you 
mistake  my  person  and  rank.  My  name  is  Jeronymous 
Van  Groat,  whipper-in  to  the  king  ;  and  if  in  the  capacity 
of  an  honest  man  I  can  be  of  any  service  to  you,  you  may 
command  me  while  I  have  life;  —  only  never  send  me  on 
an  errand  through  the  Black  Forest,  or  despatch  me  on  a 
fighting  expedition  ;  for  I  have  a  particular  aversion  to 
robbers  ;  and  I’m  quite  sure  a  bullet  would  never  agree 
with  my  habit  of  body.  In  any  thing  else,  madam,  you 
may  rely  upon  my  assistance. 
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Ros.  Good  heavens !  then  have  I  not  been  addressing 
the  minister  ? 

Groat.  No,  indeed ;  but  I  will  lead  you  to  him  with  all 
possible  haste. 

Ros.  Let  us  not  lose  a  moment ;  for  on  my  despatch 
depends  the  life  of  Adelbert. 

Groat.  Then  we’ll  to  the  minister  ;  or,  if  returned,  the 
king  himself  will  give  you  audience.  Come,  lady,  come  ! 

[ Exeunt ,  R. 

SCENE  III.  —  A  splendid  Audience -Chamber  in  the 
Palace  at  Berlin. 

Frederick,  seated  on  the  throne,  c.,  De  Reuter,  Offi¬ 
cers,  Courtiers,  Attendants,  <Sfc.,  discovered. 

Fre.  [To  De  Reuter.']  Our  police  is  inefficient ;  even 
now  our  kingdom  is  infested  with  banditti.  Our  person 
was  last  night  endangered  ;  and  had  it  not  been  tor  the 
bravery  of  an  hussar,  your  king  wrould  have  been  assas¬ 
sinated. 

Reu.  Your  majesty  in  danger  of  being  assassinated  ! 

Fre.  E’en  as  1  say.  Let  some  companies  of  dragoons 
be  immediately  dispatched  to  scour  the  neighbouring  fo¬ 
rest,  and  let  every  soul  found  within  its  precincts  be  inter¬ 
rogated  before  the  minister  of  justice. 

Reu.  Sire,  not  a  moment  shall  be  lost. 

[Whispers  an  Officer,  who  exits,  r. 

Fre.  [Descending  the  throne,  and  coming  forward.] 
Say,  who  commands  the  Fifteenth  Hussars  ? 

Reu.  The  Fifteeth  Hussars  ?  —  Oh  !  the  Baron  Rit- 
tenburg. 

Fre.  The  young  Baron  Rittenburg  ? 

Reu.  The  same,  my  liege. 

Fre.  How  old  is  he  ? 

Reu.  Twenty-three,  or  thereabouts. 

Fre.  What  service  has  he  seen  ? 

Reu.  Sire,  the  baron  has  been  but  six  months  in  the 
army. 

Fre.  But  six  months  in  the  army  !  Say,  then,  how  and 
where  he  has  displayed  courage,  skill,  and  intrepidity,  suf¬ 
ficient  to  entitle  him  to  command  so  distinguished  a  regi¬ 
ment  as  the  Fifteenth  Hussars. 

Reu.  Your  majesty,  he  has  rendered  the  state  essential 
service. 

Fre.  How  so  ? 
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Reu.  The  baron’s  family  have  been  loyal  and  loving 
subjects  from  time  immemorial ;  and  the  young  baron 
himself,  even  before  he  attained  the  years  of  manhood,  has 
been  the  firm  supporter  of  the  measures  of  government, 
whether  their  tendency  were  to  oppose  the  common  ene¬ 
mies  of  our  country,  or  keep  down  the  grumbling  spirit  of 
the  disaffected. 

Fre.  [Warmly.]  Sir,  you  have  done  wrong  —  very 
wrong,  in  causing  the  command  of  the  regiment  to  be 
given  to  this  young  man.  In  future,  learn,  that  the  best 
road  to  promotion  is  by  the  path  of  merit ;  and  never  more 
let  the  ladder  of  superiority  in  the  army  of  Frederick  of 
Prussia  be  ascended  by  means  of  court  influence,  or  politi¬ 
cal  consideration ! 

Reu.  But  your  majesty  is  aware  that - 

Fre.  [Sternly.]  Silence ! 


Enter  an  Officer,  with  a  paper,  l. 

Well,  sir,  what  do  you  want  ? 

Officer.  Sire,  I  am  the  bearer  of  the  sentence  of  a  court 
maitial,  held  on  a  soldier  for  desertion  from  the  regiment 
of - 


Fre.  [Passionately.]  Shoot  the  rascal ! 

Officer.  The  warrant  waits  your  majesty’s  signature. 
hie.  Give  it  me.  Pen  and  ink!  No  discipline,  no 
subordination.  [Signing  the  warrant.]  There  ! 


[Hands  it  to  the  Officer. 
Officer.  [Aside,  going.]  The  sentence  is  death.  '  Poor 
Adelbert !  [Exit,  l. 

Fre.  [Re-ascending  the  throne.]  Now,  who  demands 
audience  ? 


[He  Reuter  ushers  in  various  Courtiers,  who  present 
petitions ,  <Sfe.,  to  Frederick ,  and  the  scene  closes. 


SCENE  IV.  A  Field. — A  March  heard,  without. 

Enter  Officer  of  the  Guard,  Wertheim,  Hans- 
eaus,  FIertman,  Soldiers,  and  two  Drummers,  l.  s.  e. 
—the  Drummers  carry  each  a  bag  —  on  one  is  written, 
“  Bal1  Cartridge,”  on  the  other,  “  Blank  Cartridge.” 

Officer.  Halt,  front!  [The  Soldiers  form  two  separate 
Jiles,  r.  and  l.]  Corporal ! 

Wer.  Y our  honour  ! 

Officer.  Here  are  the  cartridges — deliver  them.  These 
are  ball,  for  the  right  file,  whose  duty  ’tis  to  obey  the  or- 
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ders  of  a  court-martial,  held  on  a  soldier  for  desertion  ; — 
he  must  die  this  morning  ;  here  we  wait  his  approach. 
These  are  blank  for  the  left  file,  who  are  appointed  guard 
of  honour  to  his  majesty  ;  he  is  expected  hourly  at  camp. 

\_Fhe  Officer  and  Hanslaus  inspect  the  Soldiers,  who 
form  open  order. 

Wer.  [ Rather  tipsy.']  These  are  ball  cartridges  for  the 
right — these  blank  for  the  left ;  the  right  are  to  shoot  a 
soldier,  the  left  to  fire  for  joy.  [ Musing .]  This  is  all  my 
doing ; — had  I  not  taken  him,  he  wouldn’t  have  been  tried 
by  a  court-martial ;  and  had  he  not  been  tried,  he  wouldn’t 
have  been  here  to  be  shot  this  morning,  that’s  quite  clear. 
[ Exit  Officer,  l.  s.  e.]  Oh,  he’s  gone  !  [To  Hanslaus.] 
How  do  you  feel,  Hanslaus,  now  we’re  going  to  shoot  a 
brave  comrade  ? 

Hans.  A  little  queer,  I  confess  ;  but  we  must  obey  orders. 

Wer.  Sha’nt  we  have  to  answer  for  it  when  we’re  dead  ? 

Hans.  We  have  to  answer  for  it !  — That’s  a  good  one  ! 
Why,  what  the  devil  are  you  thinking  about  ? 

Wer.  Thinking  about  ! — Why,  I’m  thinking  that  He 
who  made  us  never  ordained  that  we  should  take  away  the 
life  of  a  fellow -creature,  when,  by  preserving  it,  the  cri¬ 
minal  might  become  a  worthy  member  of  the  community. 

Hans ■  Wertheim,  we  are  soldiers,  not  legislators. 

Wer.  Very  true  ;  and  if  he  must  be  shot,  why  I’ll  load. 
[Drinking  from  a  flask.]  Attention  !  [Hiccups.]  Now 
for  the  cartridges  ;  these  are  ball,  and  these  are  blank  ;  the 
ball  for  the  right  file,  the  blank  for  the  left.  Now — [Hic¬ 
cups.]  Confound  the  brandy!  [Turning  his  back  to  the 
audience.]  This  is  the  right — that  can’t  be  wrong.  Here  ! 
[Giving  the  ball  cartridges  to  those  that  are  on  the  right 
of  him.]  This  is  the  left,  and  that  must  be  right ;  so  take 
these.  [Distributing  the  blank  cartridges  to  those  on  his 
left,  by  rvhich  mistake  he  has  counteracted  the  orders  of 
his  Officer,  having  given  the  ball  to  the  wrong  file.]  Now 
I’ve  obeyed  orders.  [Hiccups.]  Attention  !  prepare  ! 

[The  Soldiers  load. 

Re-enter  Officer,  l.  s.  e.,  followed  by  Soldiers  and 

Adelbert,  guarded — the  Soldiers  deliver  up  Adelbert, 

and  exeunt,  l.  s.  e. 

Offi.  [To  Wertheim.]  You’ve  distributed  the  cartridges  ? 

Wer.  Yes,  your  honour  ;  and  the  muskets  are  loaded. 

Officer.  Hanslaus,  these  to  the  left  are  the  guard  of  ho¬ 
nour  to  his  majesty.  Forward  to  the  camp !  [Exeunt 
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llanslaus  and  Soldiers,  with  the  ball  cartridges,  l.  s.  e.J 
Mine  is  the  melancholy  duty  ot  seeing  sentence  executed 
on  yon  wretched  prisoner.  [To  Adelbert.]  Soldier,  you 
deserve  a  better  fate ;  and  it  grieves  me  to  say,  that  with 
this  veiy  hour  all  your  glory  and  all  your  sorrows  end. 

Ade.  I  am  prepared  to  die ;  and  shall  meet  death  with 
unshaken  fortitude,  if  I  be  allowed  one  moment’s  privacy 
[ Pointing  to  Wertheim.]  with  yon  brave  comrade. 

Officer.  Wertheim,  advance  1 
[Wertheim  and  Adelbert  come  forward —  the  Officer 
and  Soldiers  fall  back. 

Mtfe.  Comrade,  I  am  about  to  leave  this  world  for  ever. 
V\  ill  you  perform  the  last  request  of  a  brother  soldier 

Wer.  Corporal  Wertheim  never  refused  a  favour  to  a 
fallen  enemy :  how,  then,  can  he  refuse  the  request  of  an 
unfortunate  comrade,  whom  he  has  innocently  brought  to 
an  untimely  end  ?  Will  you  forgive  me  ? 

1  Jj°  !~ You  secured  a  deserter,  and  did  vour  duty. 

IFer.  That’s  what  I  said:  it  wasn’t  my  fault — I  only 
dm  my  duty  ;  but  it  was  a  very  unpleasant  one,  though. 

’  Comrade,  when  we  met  on  the  borders  of  the 
Jilack  r  orest,  you  must  have  observed  I  had  a  companion 
—a  maiden,  lovely,  young  [Affected.]  ’Tis  for  thee,  my 
Kosalie  !  Corporal,  when  I’m  no  more,  I  pr’ythee  find 
her  out ;  she  is  no  doubt  in  Berlin  tell  her  that  Adelbert 
loved  her  dearly  m  life,  and  only  regretted  its  loss,  because 
it  parted  him  from  his  Rosalie  ; — protect  her  as  you  would 
piotect  a  sister,  and  I  will  bless  you  even  in  death  ! 

n  JTer‘  ?°“rade’  rely  on  Weftheim,  and—  [Eyeing  the 
A  ask,  and  flinging  it  away .]  Curse  the  bottle  !  I’ve  no 
relish  for  it  now. 

Ade.  Then  you  promise  ? 

Wer.  Aye,  as  I  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

Ade.  [Turning  to  the  Officer.-]  Captain,  I  am  ready. 

Officer.  Soldiers,  march  !  [Exeunt,  r.  s.  e. 

SCENE  V .—The  Interior  of  the  King's  Tent. 

Frederick,  De  Reuter,  Officers,  8fc.,  discovered. 

Reu.  The  camp  is  not  yet  aware  of  your  arrival,  or 

your  majesty  would  have  been  received  with  the  accus 
tomed  honours.  s‘ 

Ire.  So  much  the  better.  I  want  no  outward  demon- 
sluitions  of  joy  to  greet  my  return  :  a  sovereign’s  greatest 
caie  should  be  his  people’s  welfare. 
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lieu.  When  will  it  please  your  majesty  to  inspect  the 
troops  ? 

Fre.  As  early  as  they  can  be  on  the  field.  {Exit  Be 
Reuter ,  r.]  ’Tis  strange  I  have  not  heard  anything  of  the 
hussar  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  my  life  ;  doubtless  he 
has  returned  and  joined  his  regiment  ere  his  desertion 
was  known.  1  must,  however,  find  him  out,  and  reward 
his  bravery.  Neglect  of  officers  !  By  visiting  the  camp, 
I  shall  ascertain  the  truth  or  falsehood  of  prevailing  ru¬ 
mours  prejudicial  to  the  army  ;  and  whether  the  discipline 
of  our  troops  has  really  been  neglected  and  forgotten.  {To 
an  Officer.']  Let  the  regiments  be  drawn  up  in  line  on  the 
plain,  in  front  of  the  encampment  ;  there  we  will  in  person 
review  them.  {Exit  Officer,  l. 

Rosalie.  {Without,  l.]  Where — where  is  the  minister  ? 

Van  Groat.  {Without,  l.]  This  way,  lady,  this  way  ! 

EnterY an  Groat  and  Rosalie,  l.,  her  hair  in  disorder. 

Ros.  {Kneeling  to  Frederick.]  Pardon  !  pardon  ! 

Fre.  {Aside.]  ’Tis  she — ’tis  Rosalie  ! 

Groat.  {Apart  to  Rosalie.]  Lady,  lady,  ’tis  the  king ! 

Ros.  Then  he  is  lost  !  —  I  must  see  the  minister  :  this 
ring  may  save  poor — poor  A — Adel -  {Faints  and  falls. 

Fre.  {Taking  the  ring.]  Ha  !  then  my  preserver  must 
be  a  prisoner.  {Calling.]  Without  there  ! 

Enter  an  Officer,  l. 

Learn  without  delay  if  a  soldier  of  the  Fifteenth  Hussars 
has  been  apprehended  for  desertion ; — if  so,  let  him  in¬ 
stantly  be  brought  before  me. — Away  !  {Exit  Officer  and 
Van  Groat,  l.]  Rise,  maiden,  rise !  come,  lean  on  me. 
Adelbert  shall  be  protected. 

Ros.  {Wildly.]  Adelbert !  —  Ha  !  loose  him  !  —  See  ! 
they  drag  him  to  destruction !  Nay,  do  not  weep  ! — 
Come,  Adelbert,  embrace  me  !  do  not  kill  him  alone — we 
will  die  together.  Courage  I  courage  !  now  we  are  ready  ! 
now — nowT  fire  !  {A  report  of  musketry  is  heard  without.] 
Ha  !  he  is  dead — he  is  murdered  !  {Falls. 

Re-enter  Officer  through  the  tent,  c. 

Fre.  Speak — is  he  taken  ?  is  he  safe  ?  What  means 
that  firing  ? 

Officer.  Sire,  Adelbert  was  tried  this  morning  by  a  court- 
martial,  found  guilty,  and  your  majesty’s  signature  was 
attached  to  the  death-warrant. 
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Fre.  ’Tis  false  !  I  say,  lie  shall  live— I  pardon  him  !  Bring  him 

before  me ! 

Officer.  Sire,  ’tis  too  late :  the  musketry  you  heard  felled  to  the 
earth  the  unfortunate  Adelbert ! 

Fre.  Dead  ! — Mercy,  heaven  !  mercy  I 

Re-enter  Van  Groat  through  the  tent. 

Groat.  Hurrah  !  hurrah  !  Adelbert  is  saved  !  By  some  mistake, 
the  muskets  that  were  levelled  at  him  were  loaded  only  with  blank 
cartridges. 

Fre.  All  merciful  Providence  !  I  thank  thee  ! 

[The  tent  is  drawn  up,  and  discovers  an  encampment,  and  a 
beautiful  view  of  Berlin — Soldiers  marching  to  the  camp — 
Troops  drawn  up  in  a  line  at  the  back  —  Adelbert,  still 
kneeling,  r.,  and  a  detachment  of  Soldiers,  with  their  muskets 
levelled  at  /im-Wertheim,  Hanslaus,  §c.,  l. 

Fre.  [With  dignity .]  Adelbert,  advance! 

[. Adelbert  advances  to  the  king,  but  does  not  recognise  him. 

Fre.  [To  the  Troops.']  Soldiers,  you  behold  before  you  Adelbert 
the  deserter,  who,  had  not  Providence  intervened,  by  this  time  would 
have  been  no  more.  He  left  his  regiment,  and  was  on  his  way  to  a 
foreign  land.  Say,  what  punishment  ought  he  to  receive,  who  would 
desert  his  country  ? 

Ade.  Comrades,  hear  me— I  will  spare  you  the  pain  of  a  reply.  I 
confess  myself  guilty,  and  deserve  death. 

Fre.  A  miracle  alone  has  saved  you,  and  it  were  sacrilege  in  Fre¬ 
derick  not  to  obey  the  mandate  of  the  All-Powerful.  As  a  deserter, 

I  pardon  you.  Now,  sir,  tell  me  what  punishment  ought  to  be  in¬ 
flicted  on  the  man  that  dared  to  raise  his  hand  against  his  sove¬ 
reign  ? 

Ade.  My  liege,  he  ought  to  die. 

Fre.  [Taking  off  his  hat,  and  discovers  himself  as  in  the  forest.] 
Behold  !  [Adelbert  drops  on  his  knees. 

Fre.  You  struck  your  sovereign  without  knowing  him  ■  but,  as  a 
defenceless  stranger,  you  also  saved  his  life.  Rise,  Adelbert,  Colonel 
of  the  Fifteenth  Hussars !  Make  Rosalie  your  bride ;  Frederick 
gives  her  to  you,  and  ten  thousand  ducats  as  her  wedding  portion. 

[Adelbert  and  Rosalie  embrace,  and  kneel  to  Frederick. 

Soldiers.  Long  live  Frederick  the  Great,  King  of  Prussia  !— Huzza! 
h,lzza  •  [ Loud  shouts,  and  tableau. 
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05  An  Uncle  too  many 

96  The  Wild  Man 

97  Rover’s  Bride 

98  Beggar  of  Cripple- 

gate 

09  Paul  the  Poacher 
1-00  Thomas  a  Becket 
10J  t  he  Pestilence  ot 
M  arseiiles 

102  Unfortunate  Miss 
Bailey 
VOL.  XII. 


103  HinnphackedLover 

104  Bound  ’Prentice 

to  a  Waterman 

105  March  of  Intellect 

106  Joconde 

107  The  Kceulia 

108  Shipwreck  of  the 

Medusa 

109  Chain  of  Guilt 

110  Ion 

111  Mistletoe  Bough 

1 12  My  Friend  Thomp¬ 

son 

VOL.  XIII. 

113  Battle  of  Sedge- 

moor 

114  The  Larboard  Fi* 

115  Frederic  theGreat 

Camden  New  Town 


&6W! 


